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whole neighbourhood. I am willing to believe
that there is really no harm done; but people will
talk of it, and that is not right
CLEANTE. Alas, Madam, will you prevent peo-
ple talking? It would be a very hard thing if, in
life, for the sake of the foolish things which may
be said about us, we had to renounce our best
friends. And even if we could resolve to do so,
do you think we could compel every one to hold
his tongue? There is no protection against slan-
der. Let us, therefore, pay no regard to all thb
silly tittle-tattle; let us endeavour to live honestly,
and leave the gossips to say what they please.
DORINE. May not Daphne, our neighbour, and
her little husband, be those who speak ill of us?
They whose own conduct is the most ridiculous
are always the first to slander others. They never
fail to catch eagerly at the slightest rumour of a
love-affair, to spread the news of it with joy, and
to give it the turn which they want. They think
to justify their own actions before the world by
those of others, painted in colours of their choos-
ing, either in the false expectation of glossing
over their own intrigues with some sembknce of
innocence, or else by making to fall elsewhere
some part of that public blame with which they
are too heavily burdened.
MADAME PERNEIXE. All these arguments are
nothing to the purpose. Orante is known to lead
an exemplary life. All her cares tend tci Heaven;